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The Amayalhan are a well-known tribal race of 


well-meaning, brave warriors whom inhabits the 
steppary rough merciless lands of the Frozen 
Kingdom. (rule absentia) 


In territories where only the strong survive, these 
fierce in battle but by nature harmless big bears have 
taken under their wing the weale ones (which result 


to be everyone else). 


According with this purpose, they bind their lives 
and behaviors to an strict sort of buddhist Bushido, 
which raise and modeled the Amayakhan cub into an 
adult, responsible warrior able to measure his 
passions and primal instincts. The achieving of 
manhood is a very important step in the life of the 
Amayakhan bear, marked by an hermetic initiation 
ritual reserved to the closest members of the Clan, 
and is often assumed that the initiated one have to 
pass some sort of ritual test which shall prove and 


reintorce the values of the tribe. 


Gaidh~n ProtoEncyclopaedia 
(apocryphal, often attributed to Arquideon the Alienator) 


NSS rrr Parr Se rr iar PLT POLI LISE TPL IL ISS OTP LIT OSE TT PIII TIS UTP ELIZIA ED a 
i Pee E aCe: Re PELE: Poe CeCe CARER: are oa 66: : z 


A) 
N) 


oh 4g io 4 4 
raid pierre rasa | maha 6 nants * maddie & msde 6 ying rank ran Alle ACTS van Sile f raise f 
PTT TT TILL LIL L TTI LIRL LILA TIL RL LALIT LTT LYTLE TTL IT LITT TILT TL ITT TTT TTT RIT TL T TRL T TLR T LL, 
aX 


9 
‘if Gu 
TITLIGLITL TILL LILI TRL ITD 


ou 


SCTE 
BIITLIDIL ELIT ILRI, 


v 
Nae 
ZIBLITLIITT 


piss 


TITLE RLILLAT EL 


S, 


XY PN ENS PSS ESS ES Pa ESS EN ps ES PN y 
GaaE IDET ISTETODOTITITETIDIIT TATE DITTDI TE IETIPIDIBETEDIDIDE LEDC TEST IE TEI DIOIII IOS DITIDI TLE TOP BI ae Al FEPEIISOE IEP SELOSES, 


OT: aE CC CE CCC CE OC 


I MEAN... 
I'M NOT SURE 


I AM READY 


HEHE 
DON'T 
WORRY 


I FELT THE 
SAME WAY 


Furlands Chronicles ‘8 <Q 3 ; 
erro SNM COCOHHH.... 


OH, THIS 
FEEL SO... 


THE 
PRESSURE... 
THAT THING 
YOU ‘RE 
DOING WITH 
YOU TONGUE..|! 
NHHHH 
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PLEASE, BRO... 
DO IT NOW, 
BEFORE... 


BEFORE 


I LOSE 
THE COURAGE, 


FUCK ME! 


OLE A Le MY yf “AHHH LI 
“ AAAAHHH! 
AAAAAAAHHHHIZ 


s AZZ!” 
~ BUMPS ELLA 
— oe ZE 


IS EASY FOR YOU 
TO SAAAAAAAAY |! 
OH GOoobs |! 


YOU HAVE 
NEVER 
EVEN STICK A 


FINGER IN, 
DIDN'T YOU? 


OH PLEASE 
BROTHER 
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HOW DOES 
IT FEELS? 


GODDAMM 
YUMMY...! 
"GEEZ* 


THANKS, 
HIGH BRO 


I THINK NOW 
I AM READY 
FOR THE REAL 
INITIATION ! 


One more circuit 
of the city and then I 
think Il head home. 


It’s been a 
-busy day, plenty of villains 
and criminals dealt with. I’m 
looking forward to... 


Someone in 
trouble... 


It seems a superhero’s 
work is never done... 


There’s 
always someone 


who needs saving... 


Oh, I wouldn’t sa 
that, Captain. 


That’s strange. ’m 
sure that cry for help came from this 
rooftop. But there doesn’t seem to be 
anyone here in trouble. 


I think YOU are in 
plenty of trouble! 


I suppose you 
could say that. Iam The Slave Master. I called 
Out to you so you’d land here and I’d be able to 
use my power on you. 


Who the hell are you supposed to 
be? Some kind of supervillain? 


Now, KNEEL! 


My power is already 
affecting you, your body obeys 
my commands. Good. 


Before long, youll be mine, 
completely and irrovacably... 


You sce, I have a very 
special and unusual psionic power. 
I focus it on a subject, and his mind 
is gradually enslaved to my will, 


Of course you can’t. The body 
is always first to succumb to my power. I told 
you to kneel. Your body will be unable to 
do anything else until I say so. 


You won’t get away with this, you 
sick, perverted piece of... 


Enough. I have 
a task for you. Just let me 
unbuckle myself here... 


What!? 


You're crazy if you think that I 
would ever do such a thing! 


Oh really? That But anyway, you 


large bulge at your crotch seems j don’t have a choice in 
to indicate you quite like ‘ this. Your body is under 


the idea! 7 ‘ my control. 


Or maybe its 
being controlled by me that you’re done, your mind will 


has got you all excited? be too. Now suck} 


Yes, youre doing 
great there, Captain! 


Oh God, I can’t 
stop my I have to try 
and resist this... ! 


..1 just never realised 
sucking a cock felt so damn good! 
That it could taste so great! 


Pim tryi 
Ica 


That’s fantastic, my dear Captain. 
You're really getting into it now, aren’t you? 


..don’t... want... 
to stop... 


Uhhh... 
you're almost 
there, Captain... 
keep going... 


...don’t ever 
want to stop... 


You want to taste my cum, 
don’t you, Captain? 


... that was amazing! mae] 
Oh that Wee 2 aia Now... how do you feel? 
You give a great blowjob, Captain! 


I feel fantastic, Master! 
Thank you for allowing me to 
suck your magnificent cock! 


So my power has 
finished its job. Your mind 
and body are now fully 
enslaved to my will. 


Excellent. You 
may lick my cock 
clean, slave. 


You're going to 
enjoy spending the rest of your 
life as my super-powered 
sex slave, Captain. 


Ill make sure of it! 
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“THE ENCOUNTER” 


Written and illustrated by 
Kadath 


Puzzle and Nyrath © Kadath 


Puzzle the giraffe opened the door to her bedroom. It had been a terrific night out on the 
London town and she had received many compliments on her sparkling black dress and jewelry. 
Pleased with her night, she entered the bedroom, ready to slip into her nighties and get a good 
night’s rest. 

She flipped on the light switch and a dresser lamp illuminated the room. Puzzle saw her 
bed with its pink curtains and sheets sparkling in a manner similar to her dress. She smiled, 
appreciating the glimmering beauty of the bed and fondly remembering many nights she had 
spent in the bed with others. She turned away to look at her mirror as she began to undress 
herself. 

Puzzle slipped the straps of her dress down, exposing her ample breasts. She admired her 
image in the mirror. Being a giraffe, she was naturally very tall, but she wasn’t skinny like most 
of her kind. She was a rather curvy girl, with large breasts and a plump bottom. Sometimes she 
felt she was too large, but so far it had done little to stop the flow of dates. She studied her brown 
spots that covered most of her body except for her hands, feet, and underbelly. Her auburn hair 
hung low on either side of her face, almost obscuring the gold earrings, horn tings, and a 
forehead ruby she wore. Around her neck was a pearl necklace. She wore no other jewelry. 

Puzzle’s eyes suddenly caught sight of a growing shadow in the corner of the room by the 
lamp sitting on her dresser. The temperature of the room decreased and her exposed nipples grew 
stiff from the cold. Her eyes grew wide as she saw a blue flame emerge from the black cloud by 
the dresser, which then took the shape of a bipedal creature. As Puzzle watched dumbstruck the 
form began to solidify to take the form of a female. Dozens of illuminated points formed across 
the figure, accenting her arms, legs, and breasts and growing into sharp-edged tribal patterns. A 
pair of long, antelope-like horns grew out of the top of her head above a pair of pointed ears and 
a stubby horn grew from her forehead. Six spines sprouted out from her back, three on each side. 
A long tail with a fluff of fur at the end snaked out from between her legs and fur grew over her 
forearms and calves. 

Now solid, the creature opened her eyes from beneath shocks of messy black hair to 
reveal a pair of piercing emerald irises. Puzzle warily looked over her shoulder, bringing her 
dress up to cover her bosom. She looked at the creature smugly leaning against the dresser, bits 
of blue smoke still trailing off her body. The creature smiled, revealing a set of fangs, and said, 
“I am Nyrath, a Kadath from the Second Circle. I have chosen you.” 

Puzzle opened her mouth but no words came out. She stuttered but couldn’t bring herself 
to say anything. Nyrath laughed, and her tattoos glowed brighter for an instant. She flicked her 
tail like a cat and stood up straight and began to approach the confused and scared giraffe. 

“I imagine you’re wondering what I am,” Nyrath said, slowly moving forward. “Kadaths 
are daemons, but not quite like the ones you probably imagine. Your philosophers and 
theologians have always thought of us as punishers, but we are in fact quite the opposite.” 


Puzzle shrunk back as the daemoness reached for her, but her fear quickly gave way to a 
sudden rush of warmth as Nyrath’s fingertips touched her shoulders. Her body shook and she 
clenched her thighs together as Nyrath took the straps of the dress from Puzzle’s hands and 
slowly lowered the dress to once again expose Puzzle’s lush breasts. 

“My, you’re quite the find,” Nyrath said, licking her lips with a tongue that was decorated 
in the same fashion as her body. Puzzle blushed but did not try to stop her. Ever since Nyrath 
first touched her, she had begun to feel a longing she normally reserved for intimate partners. 
Her legs shook, and since she did not wear any knickers, she could feel her juices run down her 
inner thighs. She felt embarrassed, but she couldn’t figure out why she was so suddenly aroused, 
unless it was one of the daemons’ tricks. 

“W-What are you doing to me?” Puzzle finally stammered. 

Nyrath looked up into the giraffe’s eyes. “Isn’t it obvious? I’m seducing you. I’m a lust 
daemoness. I can arouse you and feed off your sexual energy. Don’t worry, it won’t have any 
long-term effects.” 

Puzzle’s eyes fogged slightly as Nyrath let the dress go and then took her breasts in her 
hands. Puzzle let out a small moan as the daemoness caressed and played with the giraffe’s 
breasts. She cried out as Nyrath tweaked her nipples, twisting and pulling at them. It hurt 
somewhat, but it excited her even more. Puzzle felt like her whole body was about to explode. 
She could hardly stand and needed to lie down. 

“I... I need to sit,” she said. 

“T was about to suggest that,” Nyrath replied. 

They moved to the bed and Puzzle sat on the edge. Nyrath gave her no time to relax and 
quickly straddled her and brought her mouth to hers in a kiss. As if the nipple tweaking wasn’t 
enough, Nyrath’s rough kiss and exploring tongue threw Puzzle for a loop. 

They kissed passionately for some time, and Puzzle slowly grew more at ease to Nyrath’s 
presence. She knew it was a potentially dangerous situation, and she knew she couldn’t trust 
Nyrath, but her body overwhelmed her sense of reason and her barriers quickly collapsed to 
carnal lust. 

Nyrath broke the kiss and then licked her way down Puzzle’s long neck, slowly pushing 
her back so that she would lie sprawled on the glittering bed. Puzzle moaned as Nyrath kissed 
her way around the large breasts until she came upon one of Puzzle’s nipples and took it into her 
mouth. The giraffe arched her back and cried loudly as Nyrath suckled her teat, softly nibbling 
and tonguing it. 

Puzzle was so caught up in the foreplay that she didn’t even notice her dress was being 
hiked up to her midsection. It wasn’t until she felt Nyrath’s fingernails lightly rake against her 
inner thigh that she began to realize what was about to happen. 

She looked down as Nyrath’s fingers probed her labia, but she had no time to protest 
before the electrifying fingers began to stroke her clitoris, sending waves of pleasure over her 
entire body. Nyrath moaned pleasantly, her mouth still firmly clamped on one of Puzzle’s breasts 
as she traced Puzzle’s vaginal lips and teased her. With no attempt at modesty, Puzzle began to 
softly thrust at the fingers, aching to be penetrated. Nyrath smiled and slowly pressed the tips of 
two fingers into Puzzle’s vagina, causing the giraffe to halfway sit up in expectation. Her 
impending pleasure was rejected however, and Nyrath withdrew the fingertips and began to 
circle the vaginal entrance. Again she slowly pushed them partially inside Puzzle, but quickly 
extracted them. 
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Puzzle was in a frenzy, and reached down to grab Nyrath by the shoulders in an attempt 
to pull her into her. Nyrath giggled and let go of Puzzle’s nipple to speak. 

“All right, I think you’re ready,” she said before pushing two fingers fully into Puzzle’s 
aching entrance. Puzzle jerked and spasmed as an orgasm hit her. She cried out, her long, 
prehensile tongue flailing about. Nyrath fingered Puzzle mercilessly, vigorously rubbing her g- 
spot against her upper wall. Puzzle couldn’t help but feel the full effects of the skilled 
daemoness’s massaging fingers combined with her supernatural energy. She climaxed again and 
again, and each grew more powerful. 

Suddenly Nyrath extracted her fingers and shifted her body down to where her face 
would reach Puzzle’s groin. She grasped a thigh in each arm, digging her claws into Puzzle’s 
legs, and gazed at the juicy slit. 

“J can’t wait to have a drink of that carnal nectar,” the daemoness said, drawing her 
tongue across Puzzle’s moist mons and slurping up the liquid. Puzzle was in ecstasy. The few 
times she managed to open her eyes and look down, she could see Nyrath gazing back at her — 
her green eyes glowing in the dim light, her figure silhouetted against the glow of the dresser 
lamp. Puzzle wasn’t sure, but it appeared that each time Nyrath licked her, the tattoos that 
covered the daemoness’s body glowed brighter for an instant. 

Puzzle moaned again as she felt Nyrath’s fingers enter her once more, probing her insides 
and feeling for her g-spot. It wasn’t long before she was cumming again, her juices practically 
gushing. Nyrath purred and lapped heartily, milking Puzzle’s pussy for all it had. 

Nyrath licked up the last of Puzzle’s juices and then began to lap at her clitoris, trying for 
another orgasm to get her ready for the next stage. While she licked, she sought her own pussy 
with a hand and began to finger herself, getting herself wet for what lied ahead. 

“My you are a tasty girl,” Nyrath mused, her voice muffed. The vibrations of her voice 
excited Puzzle’s sensitive clit, and caused a small orgasm. Nyrath continued to lap at her until 
she was absolutely drenched and then pulled away and got on top of the bed. 

“Let’s see if you can handle something more,” Nyrath said, positioning herself atop 
Puzzle and spreading her legs so she could straddle her. The daemoness knelt down to where her 
pussy met with Puzzle’s and they had easy access to each other. Puzzle looked up and could see 
a blue glow emanate from Nyrath’s vagina. The daemoness pressed her clitoris against Puzzle’s 
and began to rub them together. 

The two females moaned as Nyrath ground her clit against Puzzle’s, sending waves of 
pleasure coasting through their bodies. Their motions produced a suction effect that drove Puzzle 
wild. Nyrath’s tattoos glowed brighter than usual, and when she would orgasm, they would glow 
so bright that Puzzle could see the light even if her eyes were shut. 

Nyrath’s moans sounded primal, like she was some ancient lustful power letting its 
energy out after centuries of being restrained. Each time Puzzle climaxed, she felt some of her 
energy drain. It was as if Nyrath was absorbing her orgasms. Puzzle began to wonder where this 
would lead, but at the moment she was too involved in the sex to do anything about it. 

Nyrath climaxed again and then shifted her weight so she had a leg over Puzzle’s 
abdomen. She got into a more robust position and once again clamped her pussy down on 
Puzzle’s. The daemoness then began to ride her with everything she had, vigorously rubbing her 
clitoris against Puzzle’s. Their juices were overflowing and produced a sloppy, wet sound as they 
grinded. 


Puzzle’s tongue lashed around in the air as she was overcome by ecstasy. She had never 
had it like this before. Nyrath’s supernatural charms were almost too much. She couldn’t think or 
even form words. She was totally within the power of the seductive daemoness. 

Nyrath’s tail snaked around Puzzle’s leg and squeezed, the tuft at the end lightly 
smacking against her inner thigh. Nyrath softly nibbled at Puzzle’s thigh as she grinded, not 
drawing blood but leaving some marks underneath the fur. She raked her nails up and down 
Puzzle’s stomach and inner thighs, sending shivers up the giraffe’s spine. 

Between breathtaking orgasms, Puzzle managed to speak, “W-Why me? Why did you 
choose me?” 

Nyrath opened her eyes and grinned. “I’ve had my eye on you for a while now. I know 
how you can be promiscuous, and I know you have a thing for other girls. I also know that you 
are hard to satisfy. You’ve never been worn out before, so I saw you as something of a 
challenge. I knew your sexual energy would be plentiful and you would be fun sport.” 

Sport, Puzzle thought. That was all she was to this daemoness? There had to be 
something more to it. Nyrath wouldn’t have traveled from wherever she claimed she had come 
from just to make Puzzler her latest conquest. There had to be a deeper reason. 

“I think you chose me because you like me,” Puzzle shouted between moans, and then 
another orgasm took her and she was lost to the world for a moment. 

“Preposterous,” Nyrath said, though when Puzzle opened her eyes she saw the 
daemoness’s tattoos glow brightly in a blush. Whether it was from an orgasm, or from true 
feelings, Puzzle didn’t know. Nyrath gave her no time to ponder which it was and began to 
seriously grind against the giraffe. 

“I’m going to cum hard this time,” Nyrath said intently. She ground her pussy hard 
against Puzzle’s, their lips interlocking and sharing their juices. Nyrath’s breathing grew quicker, 
as did Puzzle’s. There was a chance they would climax at the same time. 

Nyrath moaned loudly and placed a hand against Puzzle’s stomach to support herself. She 
thrusted a few more times to reach her peak and arched her back to let out a piercing cry as she 
climaxed. Puzzle came at the same time, and she likewise arched her body and cried out. Nyrath 
grabbed one of her glowing breasts and squeezed it as she came. Her tail twitched excitedly in 
the air as her orgasm ebbed. 

Puzzle opened her mouth wide and lashed her prehensile tongue about lazily as she felt 
her sexual energies surge through her more powerfully than she had ever felt before. She then 
felt the energy evaporate from her body, leaving her with only a tingling sensation. Nyrath 
moaned and licked her lips as if she had just had a terrific meal, and her tattoos pulsed their blue 
glow as her heartbeat slowed down. 

Nyrath purred and stretched over Puzzle, languidly drawing her body out to its fullest like 
a cat just waking up from a nap. She placed her knees on either side of Puzzle’s waist and leaned 
herself down against the heaving giraffe. Their breasts pressed together. Nyrath’s, while fairly 
large, were noticeably dwarfed by Puzzle’s large mounds. Their still-sensitive nipples rubbed 
together as Nyrath pressed herself upward to reach for Puzzle’s face. She took the quivering 
giraffe’s head into her hands and drew her down to take her lips into a kiss. She had some 
difficulty navigating Puzzle’s tired and elongated tongue, but she managed. 

They kissed for a while, and Nyrath’s tail flopped around lazily. A line of glowing liquid 
dribbled from her pussy, falling to Puzzle’s already oozing opening. Nyrath broke the kiss and 
affectionately licked Puzzle’s cheek. 


“Your sexual energy is so abundant I can’t even absorb it all, it seems,” the daemoness 
mused. “You are quite the find indeed.” 

Puzzle heard the words, however vague in her ringing ears, but could only mumble 
incoherently and blush hotly in response. Nyrath stroked her cheeks and ran her fingers through 
the giraffe’s hair for some time. However long the afterglow lasted, Puzzle did not know. It 
could have been seconds, it could have been hours. All she knew was that it only further 
confirmed her hazy suspicion that Nyrath saw her as more than just a conquest. 

Nyrath rested for a bit, trailing her fingers down Puzzle’s long neck to her pearl necklace. 
which she fingered at. For some reason, she didn’t want to leave. She had absorbed sexual 
energy from hundreds before, but this giraffe was different. Her lifeforce had been so strong that 
the daemoness had little trouble being drawn to her. She wondered if perhaps she was growing 
soft wanting to stay and cuddle with the girl. She knew she could not have long-lasting liaisons 
with overworlders. It was obviously not forbidden among the Kadaths to sleep with the normal 
people (otherwise how would they have energy to survive?), but it was forbidden to become 
attached to prey. 

The task of a Kadath was to thrive on lust. They bring pleasures to others and feed off 
that themselves. Their haven in the Second Circle was a place of absolute carnal lust that would 
drive any overworlder insane. She knew that the giraffe would never survive. If the pure lust in 
the air did not drive her mad, the millions of lustful Kadaths would find her in. 

Why was she thinking so hard about continuing her time with this female? Nyrath sat up 
and shook her head. She would have to spend some time on her own and try to shake Puzzle off 
her mind. Then she could be more clear-headed about a further decision. She leaned over and 
kissed Puzzle sweetly on the lips. The giraffe girl was exhausted and barely responded — but 
regardless returned the kiss. Apparently there was an attachment beginning to form. 

Puzzle’s heart raced. She didn’t know particularly why, but she felt extremely close to th 
Kadath. She weakly tried to put her arms around her lover’s neck. Nyrath gingerly put her arms 
back down and looked into her half-open eyes. 

“Know that you are not a victim. You gained pleasure from this, as did I. I fed off your 
sexual energy, but not to the point where it would bring harm to you. I must leave now and 
return to the Second Circle, but first I will give you a parting gift.” With that she leaned forward 
again, eyes closed, and kissed Puzzle once more. The kiss returned a burst of Puzzle’s own 
sexual energy — amplified by Nyrath’s supernatural powers — which made the giraffe squirm and 
cry out in pleasure as orgasm after orgasm hit her without relent. As Puzzle tossed and turned, 
her hands gripping whatever parts of her body or the surrounding bed she could find, she did not 
notice the daemoness begin to turn into a blue mist that seeped into a black hole that appeared in 
the centre of the room. 

Nyrath looked at Puzzle and began to jump into the void, but for a moment she was 
weighed down by a sudden throb of Puzzle’s sexual energy throughout her body. She grabbed 
her stomach to steady herself. The giraffe’s energy was strong. She would feel it for weeks, 
probably. Most energy dissipated within days, sometimes hours. With one final look at Puzzle, 
she composed herself and then leapt backwards into the air and disappeared into the void, 
leaving the giraffe still reeling from the encounter. 

For Puzzle, it was upsetting to later come to her senses and realize Nyrath had gone. She 
wondered if the daemoness would visit her yet again... 


END 
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Tae Case O£ tle Dancing 


My name is Trent Aramis 
Knightly. | find people. 


| was looking for a girl. 
| found ner. 


But this isn’t exactly 
what | was expecting 
To find. 


Get your grubby 
mitts off me. 
| 


4 Ah, Mr. Knightly isn't it? 


It's been a while since you 
graced our club. 


Excellent! 
Kevin, bring him. 


GRRRRR 


T love poker. 


..and now so was |. 
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Poker Is a game of wits 

guile, and luck. 
enougn to know when 
the cards are in your 
favour. 


Bluff your way 
through when 
you don't have 
enough. 


}And sometimes just 

be lucky enough to come 
}out of the game with 
} your shirt. 


Michelle be a dear 
and fetch us some drinks, 
would you? 


Of course, 
Nigel. 


| have no idea 
what he's playing af. 


A girl like this is meaningless 
| to someone like him. He 
| could throw a stone and find 
| a dozen more. 


Something else Is going 
on here. 


On the contrary 
Mr Knightly. T have 
quite a bit invested 

in this one, 


And let me just 
assure you right now... 
you can't have it. 


I wouldn't think than 
would matter to you so 
much... 


T can't have you None of us wants 
and your companions }§ our affairs dis- 


meddling with my rupted Mr Knightly. 
affairs. y 


Royal Flush. 


He's mistaken me for 


~ You see Mr Knightly, we heared of . 
I do not bluff. OrmMe}r SEE lon. 


This isn’t about Michelle, 
this is about something 
else entirely. 


But right now, she's my 
only concer. 


I've got nothing. 


ta 
a 


You see Mr Knightly, 


That may be, ...But not all games 


in my club -I- hold all Mr Rio... are played in your 


the cards 


Now if you'll 


eet’ 


MW? 


Michelle, your parents 
sent me to bring you home. 4 
Youre in way over 
your head with a character 
like Nigel Rio 


about? My father only cares . 
about his political career. 


I'm not leaving and 
you can tell Father that 
I don't have his precious 

book anymore. 


What book, what 
are you talking about? 


Look there's no time for 
this, I need you to come with 
me Miss. We'll sort It out- 


~ You know, I hear 
that rhinos have pea 
sized brains. 


= Eee Pare 5 " a aS a oS Sr a 
BARE y ae = ee ee 


Things were far more complicated 
than | imagined. 


| started to suspect that the Dearhart 
family was interested in something 


more back than just their daughter. 


| was also starting 10 SUSpecT that Nigel 


Rio did not like being walked away from. 


——— 
a Jy | EK 
decided if was time 
or a discreet exit. 


Letter from the Editor 
Greetings fellow furries! 


I hope you’ve been enjoying this issue of FurNation Magazine so far. My name’s FuzzWolf and due to the time 
constraints of FurNation’s expansion into printing novels, trade-paperbacks and color comics, Nexxus has put the 
magazine in my care for now. 


This issue has a new feature which I am very excited about. That is, our Featured Artist Gallery. Going forward, each 
issue of FurNation Magazine will feature several pieces from one artist. It’s our intention to shine a spotlight on some 
of the best artists in our genre. While we have some wonderful comic artists, we don’t want to overlook those 
talented people who create amazing images in other ways. 


Grrrwolf has kindly agreed to be our Gallery’s test subject. If you like what you see on the next few pages, please g0 
check out his websites and mailing list. Let him know what you think of his work. I’m looking forward to teaming 


up with Grrr more in the future. 


I’m also eager to hear any comments you may have on this new feature or any aspect of FurNation Magazine. Fives 
write to me at FuzzWolf@FurNation.com 


Also, if you are interested in submitting a comic, text story or images for our gallery please visit http:// 
Submissions.FurNation.com for full details. 


Now, enjoy this image Grrrwolf graced my sketchbook with. As you can see, I’ve got everything under control. 


Fuzzy 


Mace eez AP £ co, Cc) 


Featured Artist Gallery 


As an artist I try to convey what I desire in fantasy as well as my desires in life. | love what 
is extremely pleasing to the senses - deep, rich colors, lavish settings, detailed ornimentation, 
and lush textures. 


| have a tendency to surround myself in an enviroment when | draw, each piece usually has it's 
own musical soundtrack and visual theme in which I keep reference material on while I'm working. 
| never trust my brain to remember what | want to portray - | use models, photography, and other 
forms of inspiration whenever possible. 


My advice to other artists is to look at the form and curve of the object, use light and shadow to 
bump up that contrast, and don't be afraid to just go for it. Be creative and follow what makes 
you happy! 
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GRRRWOLF UU! 
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Grab the next exciting edition and come visit 
our hosted websites for more outstanding 
anthropomorpic artwork and stories at: 


www. FUAATION .com 


